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Eama.  Pray do not vex me further.

[Enter Lakshmana.]

Lakshmana.  Greeting, noble brother!   Learning of your intention, your
wife awaits your permission to mount the funeral pyre.
Eama.  Lakshmana, accede to the wish of this pious lady.
Lakshmana. As my noble brother bids.    [Stepping round.]    Alas!

Convinced of the princess's chastity and hearing of my brother's

command, my heart is swung betwixt duty and affection,   (23)
Who's there ?

[Enter Hanumdn.~\
Hanuman.  Greeting, prince!

Lakshmana.  If you are capable of  doing it; Hanuman, such is my
brother's order.

Hanuman.  But what does your highness think about it ?
Lakshmana.   What I think is of no consequence.    Nay, we have but to
carry out my brother's purpose.    Let us go.
Hanuman.  As your highness bids.    [Exeunt ambo,]

[Eliter Lakshmana.]

Lakshmana.  If you please, my brother, oh, a miracle.    For the noble
lady,

Like a wreath of full-blown lotus, giving up all hopes of life,

is swiftly entering the fire, making all thy labour fruitless, as

a swan enters a field of lilies.    (24)
Eama.  Marvellous.    Oh, prevent her, Lakshmana.
Lakshmana.  As my brother bids.

[Enter Hanumdn.]
Hanuman.. Greeting, my lord,

This pure lady in the purifying fire has received no injury, but

like a golden necklace has come from the flames with added

lustre.    (25)

Earna.  [Astonished.]    Oh, what is this ?
Lakshmana.   Oh, a miracle!

[Enter Sugrwa.]
Sugrlva.  Greeting, prince,

Who, pray, is this, bom of the blazing fire in a worshipful form,

that brings Janaka's daughter alive?   (26)

Lakshmana.  Ah, this is the holy God of Fire that comes hither leading
the noble lady.

Eama. Yea, it is the blessed God of Fire.    Let us go to meet him,

f TJtey all do so.~\